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she was awakef alive, alert; she could not sit stiU a moment. She was
an enchanting study. Her gown was of a soft white silky stuff that
clung to her round young figure like a fish's skin, and it was rippled
over with the graceiullest little fringy films of lace; she had deep,
tender eyes, with long, curved lashes; and she had peachy cheeks, and
a dimpled chin, and such a dear little dewy rosebud of a mouth; and
she was so dove-like, so pure, and so gracious, so sweet and bewitching.
For long hours I did mightily wish she would speak. And at last she
did; the red lips parted, and out leaped her thought, and with such a
guileless and pretty enthusiasm too: * Auntie, I just know I've got
five hundred fleas on me ! *

That was probably over the average.   Yess it must have been very
much  over the average.    The average at that time in the Grand

Duchy of Baden was forty-five to a
young person (when alone), according
to the official estimate of the Home
Secretary for that year; the average for
older people was shifty and indetermin-
able, for whenever a wholesome young
girl came into the presence of her elders
she immediately lowered their average
and raised her own. She became a sort
of contribution-box. This dear young
thing in the theatre had been sitting
there unconsciously taking up a collec-
tion. Many a skinny old being in our
neighbourhood was the happier and the
restfuller for her coming.

In that large audience, that night,
there were eight very conspicuous people,
These were ladies who had their hats or
bonnets on. What a blessed thing it would be if a lady could make
herself conspicuous in our theatres by wearing her hat I It is not
usual in Europe to allow ladies and gentlemen to take bonnets, hats,
overcoats, canes, or umbrellas into the auditorium, but in Mannheim
this rule was not enforced because the audiences were largely made
up of people from a distance, and among these were always a few

CONSPICUOUS.